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"ESPECIALLY THE MORNING 
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SACRED DAY. 


O Gop, THOU ART MT GOD; EARLY WILL 1 


SEEK THEB, 
Pſalm Ixiii. 1. 


TH1s 18 THE DAY WHICH THE LORD HATH MADE; 
WE WILL RRJjJOICR AND BE GLAD IN IT. 
Pf, exviii. 24» 


I was IR THE SPIRIT on THE Lord's Dar. 
Rev. i. 10. 
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PREFACE. 


F F any time is more important than another it is the 

Lord's Day morning; and yet, it is to be feared, 
there is but little attention paid to it either in the cloſet 
or in the family ; the Succeſs of the day uſually depends 
upon the manner in which the morning is ſpent. Too 
many lie longer in bed on that morning than any in the 
week, which is a fault; as it is a kind of robbery, yea 
a robbing of GOD, as well at one's own Soul, and 
therefore we cannot thrive while that is the caſe, It 
would be well to begin the day in warm, ardent praiſes 
praiſe to Him who juſtly claims the ſarvice of that day 
for himſelf. 

The Sabbath, or day of reſt, as the word implies, 
not only puts us in mind of the Creator reſting or ceaſ= 
ing from his work, but likewiſe the Redeemer”s trium- 
phant reſurrection from the graue; and hence the prim- 
tive Chriſtians paid a peculiar regard to die dominico,, 
or Lord's day, and uſually ſtood at prayer, on that day, 
in bonour of that glorious reſurrection which the day» 
commemorates, 

It may alſo put us in mind of the reſi which remains 
for the people of G; where not only labour and toil 
ſhall ceaſe, but pain, grief, temptation, and troubles, 
The Puritans alſo paid a great regard to the Chriſtian 
Sabbath, and took great care that every branch of divine 
wor ſhip might be attended, and that of family worſhip' 
in particular, Herein it would be well to imitate them, 
as the neglect of that ſeems to be attended with many bad. 
iffets. Hr the proper education of children is ſure to. 
be neglected if family duty is neglected. 
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It is much to be lamented. that catechiſing is fo little 
| attended unte, an exertiſe If ſuch great utility; and the 
Lord's Day ſeems to be the moſt uſeful time for that 
purpoſe, becauſe. there is then the greateſt leiſure. 

It is greatly to be wiſhed, that -all heads of families 
would heartily engage in that maſt ſalutary work, or we 
can but bave little hope of the riſing generation, If 
there is any truth in that ſaying, Train up a child 
in the way in which he ſhould go, and when he is 
old he will not depart from it: I ſay, if there be any 
. truth in it, it calls loudly u pon theſe wha have children 

to put it in practice, as the neglecting their duty herein 
will leave them without excuſe. Mie often hear com- 
Plaints of children being careleſs and undutiſul, and 
how ſhould it be othertuiſe? when ſo little care is taken 


1 . to ſhew them their duty either to GOD or man ! 


RouſeT rouſe, ye careleſs heads of families ! Put en 
bowels of compaſſion, — ye unnatural parents; for 


1 fute you cannot love your offipring if you neglect ſo eſſen- 


tial a part of your chrifiian vocation. ** O prop the ten- 
der plant, and teach the young idea how ta ſhoot; and 


. ſfureli your labour will not be vain, 


Here are à few Hymns ſuitable to the Lord's Day, 
and eſpecially the morning; which if ſung with grace 
in the heart cannot fail, but be a means of quickening 
the inner man, as they immediately point at Him who 
it the refurrefFion and the life, the true quickener of dead 
fouls; | whoſe death and wounds will be the fong of the 
ſaints for ever. As we have the ſame ſubject, let us 
begin ta learm à few notes of that new ſong, in the houſe 
. of our pilgrimage, till we drop theſe veils of mortality, 
and join the ranſemed above, in the bright realms of 
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HYMN 8 


FOR THE LORD'S DAY MORNING, -- 


HYMN JI. 
IHE Saviour meets his flock to-day ; - 
- Shall I in floth abide at home? 
Shall I behind his people ſtay ? 
When Jeſus calls there ſtill is room. 
I'll go; it is an houſe of prayer; 


Who knows but God may meet me there? 


2. To-day Immanuel feeds his ſaints, 
And there the chriſtians find their King : + 
There they lay open their complaints, 
And there the holy armies ſing: 

Into their number, VI preſume, 
Since Jeſus kindly bids me come. 

3. How long did faithful Anna wait? 
And ſeek the Lord for fourſcore years, 
Both day and night the temple gate 
She watch'd, with many cries and tears; 
Nor would ſhe leave the houſe of prayer, 
*Till he vouchſaf 'd to meet her there, 


4+ Bleſt Saviour, then permit me power, 


And like the ſaint, I'll watch for thee 


Content I'll wait th' appointed hour 


»Till thou ſhall be reveal'd in me. 

Daily my foul within thy gate 

Shall. for thy loving kindneſs wait. 
A.t 


. 

5. Remove temptation O wy Lord 

And Jet mine enemies beflain, * 
Which would withdraw me from eee "i 
And plunge me in the world again, 

And when the Bridegroom ſhall appear, 

O let 1 foul be found | in prayer. 


HY MN II. 
AIL happy day, a day of holy reſt, 
| When faints aſſemble and on dainties feaſt ; 
When all in ſmiles the God of grace deſcends, * 
Opens his ſtores to entertain his friends. 
2. Why Lord, to man ſhould thou fuch favour ſhew ? 
Who ſhun'd thine arms and ſought thine overthrow, 
Why, but becauſe thy tender 'bowels flow'd, 
And matchleſs mercy is becoming God. 
Ez This made thee leave thy royal ſeat above, 
= And veil'd the God to manifeſt his love; 
Made thee in form of ſinful fleſh appear; 
Thy creature's rage and Father's wrath to bear, 
. Amazing ſtoop of majeſty divine! 
There love doth in its utmoſt luſtre ſhine ; 
O let it raiſe eſteem in mortals higher, 
And my whole ſoul with holy rapture fire. 
5. With every idol now 1'l] freely part, 
And tear each riva] paſſion from my heart, 
I' doom to death, the ſins I loy'd before, 
Tho' once I pierc'd, [11 grieve my God no more, 
6. Thus 1 reſolve, but mine's a feeble, heart, 
Do keep it "firm thy mighty aid impart 
Breathe on my Toul, and holy love inſpire, | ＋ 
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WEET is thy work, O God my King 
To praiſe thy name give thanks and dab 


To ſhew thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth by night. 7 
WE 


2. Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt,” 
No mortal cares ſhould ſeize my breaſt, 
O may my heart in tune be found, — 
Like David's harp of ſolemn ſound. E 
: 3. Out hearts ſhould triumph in ee} L "ow 
H And, bleſs thy works and) bleſs thy word: 
Thy works of grace how bright they ſhine Fuck 
4 How deep thy counſels, how divine! 
dp 4. O may we ſee, and hear, and know.) 
n What mortals cannot reach below ; 'T 
May all our powers find ſweet 
In Chriſt's eternal world of joy. 


- 
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HYMN I. , 
ORD, in the morning thou ſhalt 7 * 1 
My voice aſcending high; — 

To thee will I direct my prayer, * 
To thee lift up mine eye. —v 
2. Up to the hills where Chriſt is gone, _—_— 
To plead for all his ſaints, 8 * | 
Preſenting to his Father's throne, . | ha 9 

Our ſongs and our complaints. 

3. Thou art a God before whoſe fig zht, g 
more, | The wicked ſhall not ftandz ©. 9 15 2 
Sinners ſhall ne'er be thy delight, | 7 | "2 f 
| Nor dwell at thy right hand. " LY | 
Br 4. But to thy houſe will I reſort, N 7 | 
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JN . To taſte thy mercies . „ 
MW - ' 4 * — I wilt, * 


„ g 
I will frequent thy holy 10 2 it 
And worſhip in thy fear. 
5. O may thy Spirit guide mY feet 
: In ways of righteouſneſs |! 
Make ev'ry path of duty ſtrait, 
And plain before my face. 


AY HN VJ. 
E lift our hearts to thee, 
O Day- ſtar from on high; 
The ſun itſelf is but thy ſhade, 
* Yet chears both earth and ſky. 
2. O let thy orient beams 
The night of fin diſperſe, 
The miſts of error and of vice 
Which ſhade the univerſe, 
3 867 beauteous nature now? 
How dark and ſad. before? 
With joy we view the pleaſing change, 
And natute's God adore. 
4. O may no gloomy crime 
Pollute the riſing day; 
May Jeſu's blood, like ev'ning dew, 
Waſh all my ſtains away. 
5. May we this life improve, 
To. mourn for errors paſt, 
And live this ſhort revolving day 
As if it were our laſt. 


HYMN VI. F 

ELCOME ſweet day of reſt 1.) 

That ſaw the Lord ariſe 3, r 

: — — to this reviving breaſt, - I 1 


And theſe rejoicing eren. 4 4 
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2. The kin himſelf comes — 


A 


Here we way fir, and ſes him bee 
And love, and praiſe, and pray. N 
3. One day amidſt the place. 
Where our dear God hath been; 
Is ſweeter: than ten thouſand days 
Of pleaſurable ſin. 
4. Bid, Lord, our hearts to ſtay; a © + 


In ſuch. a frame as this ; 80 0 V , 
And when thou calleſt them away, 
Waft them to-endleſs: bliſs... 
EYMN „Ii, 


| WAKE my ſoul, and with 7 
Thy early ſtage of duty run; 
Shake of dull ſloth, and joyful riſe * | 
To pay thy morning facrifice, © 
2. Wake and lift up thyſelf,” my hearty 
And with the angels bear 4 parts,” * 
Who all night long unwearied ſing, 
High praiſes to th' eteryal King. ; T 
3. All thanks to him who ſafe haſt kept, 
And haſt refreſh'd me while I ſlepft; 
Lord, grant when I from death ſhall wake, 
J may of endleſs life partake. 
4. Direct, control, ſuggeſt this dax, 
All I deſign, or do, or ſay; 
That all my powers with all their witht, | | 
In thy ſole glory may unite. 
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And all the ſtarry wotks'on high, " 
Proclaim his power abroad, 
2. The darkneſs and the light,” 
Still keep'their courſe the ſame ; 
While night to day, and'day to nights 
Divinely teach thy name, 
23. In every different land, 
Their general voice is known, 
They ſhew the wonders of his hand, 
And orders of his throne. 
4. Ye Britiſh lands rejoice, 
Here he reveals his word; 
| We are not left to nature's voice, 
Mt To bid us know the Lord. 
4 His ſtatutes and commands, 


He ſets before our eyes: 
He puts his goſpel in our hands, 
Where our ſalvation lies. 
6. His laws ate juſt and pure, 
His truth without deceit; 
His promiſes for ever ſure, 
And his rewards ate great. 


LL MN 1X. 
HE Lord of ſabbath let us praiſe, 
In concert with the bleſt, 
Who joyful in harmonious lays, 
Employ, an endleſs reſt, 
2. Thus Lord, while we remember thee, 
We bleſt and pious grow; 
By hymns of praiſe we ſeem to be 
> "Triumphant here below, - 
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3. On this glad day a brighter ſcene 
Of glory. was diſplay d. 
By God, th eternal Word, than when 
This univerſe was made. 
4. He riſes, ho mankind, has bought 
With grief and pain extreme: 


*T was great to ſpeak a world fant nought z 
Wh greater to redeem. fat 


HTM 
HE gun of''righteouſneſs, appears, 
To ſet in blood no mote; * 
Adore the ſcatterer of your fears,” | 
Your riſing Sun adore. 
2. The ſaints,” when he reſign'd his 9005 
Unclos'd their ſleeping eye 
He breaks again the bands of daun, 
Again the dead ariſe. 
3. Alone the dreadful race NE" n 
Alone the wine preſs trod; 
He dy'd and ſuffer'd as a in ; . 
He riſes as 2 God l! 
4. In vain the ſtone, the watch, the 17 
Forbid an early riſe, 
To him who breaks the gates of hell, 


And opens paradiſe. & 
5. And thus while of thy works I ſing, f 
Thy glory" to proclaim 3 | 0 


Accept the praiſe, my God, my King: 
In my Redeemer's name. l 


HYMN: Xl... E 
EHOLD the, morning fag. £50380" 


On 4 Begins his glorious Ways mel Hits 
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His beams thro” all the nations run, 
Air, life, and light convey, 
2, But where the goſpel comes, 
It ſpreads diviner light. 
It calls dead ſinners from the tomb, 
And gives the blind their ſight. 
3. How perfect is thy word ? 
And all thy judgments juſt, 
For ever ſure thy promiſe Lord, 
And men ſecurely truſt, 
4. My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions piven ? 
O may I never read in vain, 
But find the way to heaven, 
4. While with my heart and tongue 
I ſpread thy praiſe abroad; 
Accept the worſhip and the ſong, 
My Saviour and my God, 


HYMN XI. 
TV God, how endleſs is thy love, 
Thy gifts are every morning new; 
And morning mercies from above, 
Gently diſtill like morning dew, 
2. Thou ſpread'ſt the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my ſleeping hours, 
Thy ſovereign - word reſtores the light, 
And quickens all my drowſy powers, 
3. I'll yield my powers to thy commands, 
To thee I'll conſecrate my days; 
Perpetual bleſſings from thy hands, 
Demand perpetual ſongs of praiſe. 


